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A, A Tartar girl, became enamored
.F:":oldan boarded stranger who was

ting and studying herbs In the
::g:\':.;tu her home in central Asla, and
n\ru!e«! to him the loontlon of & mine

f rublea hoping that the stranger would
ve her in return for her disclosure
in wera followed to the cive by i1he
irl’s relatives, who blocked up the an.

nee, and drew off the water supply,
saving the couple to die. Baraka's cousin
and, ﬁu-r betrothed, attemptad to climb
down a cliff overlooking the mine, but
the traveler shot him. he stranger was
pevived from a waler ’Dllrll Baud car-

, dug his way out of the tunnel, and
y:dnrl , desnring the girl and carrving
. gng of rubles. araka gathered all the

she could earry, and started in pur.
ﬂ::,,. Margaret Donne (Margarita da
Cerdova), a famous prima donna, became
engaged In London to Konstantin  Lo.
othetl, & wealthy Greek financler. Her
timata friend was Countess Leven,
nown as Lady Maud, whose hushand
ad been killed by & bomb In 8t. Peters.
urg, and Lady Maud's most Intlmate
frinnd was Rufus Van Torp, an Amer!.
ean, who had become one of the richest
men in the world. Van Torp was in loye
with Margaret, and rushed to London as
gonn AR 1'1. heard of her betrothal. He
ered Lad $5,000,000 Tor her pet
,ﬁnmr ir l?:l would ald him In winnlng
Fn. singer from Logothetl. Ruraka up-
ohed Logothetl at Versallles with
blae to scll. He presanted a ruby to
argaret  Van Torp bought a yacht and
nt It to Venlce. He was vislted by
5’ aka m mals attire. Bha gnve him a
.gy after the Amearican had told her of
iaving eean In the United States a man
[:uwrrlnl. the deacription of the ons whe
(]

Maud

ved. The American followed Marguret

the Bayreuth “Parsifal” festival Mar-
garet took a llking to Van Torp, who pre.
pented her with the ruby Haraka had
given him.

CHAPTER V.—Contlnued,

*1 never heard such an amusing set
of storles as you are telling me (o
day,” she sald.

“That partlcular one {8 Logotheti's,™
he answered, "and he can probably
tell you much more about the girl."

“Is she really very pretty?” Marga. |

ret asked.
“Well, sald Van Torp, quoting a
saying of his favorite great man, “for
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| “No, tip!" Mr
ally blushing,
her formn

‘Oh, her figure? You merely guessml
It war a girl in boy's clotheg?"

"Certalnly, Yes, Ouly, you see, he
had a kind of fit—the boy did—and |
thought he was Eoing to faint, so |
picked him up and carried him to o
8ola, and—well, you understand, Migs
Donne. 1| knew 1 hadn't got a boy In
my arius, that's all”

“I should think go!*
Engliehwoman “I'm sure I should!
When you found out she was m gir!
how did she strike you" .

"Vary attractive, 1 should BAY; Yery
attroctive," he
emphasis, “"People who admire bru
nettes might think her quite fascinat-
ing.  She has really extruordinary
eyes, to begin with, those long frulty
eastern eyes, you know, that can look
80 far to the right and left through

Van Torp wag acty.
“l meun hls form—or

assented tho

their eyelashes. Do you know what
I mean?"

| "Parfectly, You make It very
clear. Go on, plense”

“Her eyeg—yes," Mr. Van Torp ap
peared to be thinking again, “‘Well,
there wos her complexion, too, It's
first-rate for a dark girl. Ever been
in & first-clags dalry? Do you know
the color of Alderney cream when it's
ready to be skimmed? Her tomplex-
lon’s just like that, and when she's
angry, It's as if you squeozed the julee
of about one red currant into the
whole pan of cream. Not more than
one, | should think
mean?"

“Yes. She must be awfully pretty
Tell me more.
Even teeth?™

“I should think
[ awerad Mr, Van Torp,

she had!" an
with even more
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“Send Mr. Van Torp's Man Up, Potts."
nthusins thi he had shown Yyel
who ke that kind of thing. '.';,fl"':,'f]r”.'”f {:121 r o I'”_',:_ white
Latiould think that would be the kind 2 A L

of thing

Ths

they'd like."

Irimit donna smiled.

"Can you desoribie her?" she asked
‘Ind v

I ever read a falry story
RbOuL & tieiise that could turn into &
Uger whon it Mked? inquired the
Aweriony

I & tone of profound med!

I he wore l_'(_inh-tnlrlulrlih’ b

el Margaret could not see.

Al ghe, "1 never did."

L think 1 ever did, elther. Bul
I be a falry story about
hip't  thore?” Margarat
Ih an expression of dis

interest, and he went on
deveribes Miss Barrack to

1ok, that's what I call her

* but “Hiaruk’ on her buginess card,

e that wenns in o Christian
but when | found out it was

tstened her Misas Barrack

' linve to havo

in're

tat)
Yisloy

nimes of somy
Boilng to talk aboul

that's n digresslon. Pur
You'd ke o deseription «of

reon. I'm just thinking.”
You find out she was &
diret nsked, and her tond
Whi =i
ly hard |
. n question of form, ynu
B ) |
“in Eald awlkwardly.
l‘--.!'..}. Formality? 1 don't under-

wEnret was really puzzled,

a to work and

as {f somelody ha

carved them all around hallf & new
billlard ball, pot separnts, ¥i under
tand, but all in one plecd Very pret
iy mouth they make, with those rather
l;:'n-'].-‘l anlmon-colored Hps  she  Lds
and i Hetle ehin that points up,-as i
he eonild hold her owi  Sie Cil rlll
Her bl Well, yi g, ehie's Cul
hort, to bé o hoy, hut it ng Lt
1Y T|".| Vi 'S : ) 1 1 ' : Wy I
protty  black It i ky ki
| n‘.:"r\ t looks nlive Vo Kn
what T mear :
nottas’ hi | |
like horsehuir, 1 It it
and It makes p
sun, the way o il T
[pathers do, if ¥ nd !
Y re dederibing 1]
caning 1o me,
Oh, oo sald the A !
nery Now If our 1| Il .I‘
poveliat waro
o Fleght words and things, but 1 can
nly tell you just it A
"Youn tell It uncol
nrgurel’s face eXpro:
il pleasure ls &l I
It's bard to tall, 1o inuns G0 hie
Lhree tnches shorter LLan 1 am, Ay
b 'm n middlesized mun, 1 Bup |}

ase, | used to be five [eel Len in oy

repented with more |

| tling.

shoew
Dot more.*

“Hut that's mli for A woman "

“ls W™ My, Ven Torp's tone ex-
Preged an Innoceat Indifference.

“Yen. Hns she nice handa?”

“I didn't notice her hands. Oh, yes,

t I remember!” he exclaimed, suddenly
correcting himeelf. “1 did notice
them. She held up that ruby to the
light and 1 happened to look at her
fingers. Small, wellshaped fngers,

| tapering nicely, but with a sort of
firm look about them that you don't
often see In 4 woman's hands, You've
Eot it, too”

“"Have 17" Margaret looked down at
her right hand. “But, of course, hers
are smaller than mine,” she sald.

“Well. you see, orientals almost all
have very small hands and feet—too

| small I call them—little tiny feet like

| mice.*

Margaret's own were well-shaped,

| but by no mean. small,

“The girl I8 in London, you say?"

| Her tone made a question of the state-
ment.

“She was there two days ago, when
I left

me that

very morning. Almost as

s00n as ghe wad gone 1 went out, and |

in the first shop I looked Into 1 met
Logothet], It was Pinney's, the jew-
eler's, | remember, for 1 bought a col-
lar egtud. We came away together
and walked some time, and hs told
me the Tartar girl's story. 1 asked
him to dine today, but I was obliged
to leave town suddenly, and so 1 had
to put him off with a note. I dare.
say he's still in London.™
“I daresay he is,” Margaret re.
peated, and riging suddenly she went
| to the window.
Mr. Van Torp rose too, and thought
of what he should say in taking his

See what 1 leave of her, for he felt that he had|

stayed long enough.
The prima donna was still looking

His she nice halr? out of the window when the doon |

opened and her English mald
peared on the threshold.
turned st the sound.

“What Is 1?7 ghe asked quietly.

“There’'s Mr. Van Tarp's man,
maam,” answered Potts.
to speak to his master at once.”

“You had better tell him to coms
up.” Margaret answered., “You may
Just as well gee him here without go
lng all the way downstairs,” she said
speaking to Van Torp.

"You're very kind, I'm sure,” he re. |
plied; “but I think 1'd better be go |
ing, anyway,”

“No, don’t go yet, please! ‘There's
something else | want to say. See|
your man here while 1 go and speak
to Mrs. Rushmore. Send Mr. Van
Torp's man up, Potts,” she added, aod |
left the room

The Awerican walked up and down |
alope for a few moments. Then the|
fmpassive Stemp was ushered In byl

ap
Margaret

the maid, and the door was shut
ARAIN,
“Well? Inguired Mr. Van Torp. |

"Has anything happened?"

“Yes, sir."" Stemp answered, "They |
have turaed us out of the house, sir,
and your luggage I8 in the stn-ut.|
Where shali | have it taken, sir?*

“Ob, they've turned us out, have|
they? Why?"

“"Well, sir, I'm afraid il's partly my
fault, but there must be some mis
underatanding, for I'm quite sure 1
dido’'t whistle in your room, sir."

“So am 1, Stemp. Quite g0. Go on,
What happened?”

“Well. sir. you hadn't been gone |
wore than ten minutes when amnv-i
body knocked, and there was the land-
lord, If that's what he calls himself,
and a strunge German gentleman with
him, who spoke English. Rather shab-
by-looking, sir, 1 thought him, Ie
spoke most uncivilly, and said [ was
driving him half crazy with my whis- |
1 spid 1 hadn't whistled, and he
sald | had, and the landlord talked
German at me, a8 It were sir. 1 sald
agaln 1 hadn't whistled, and he sald
I had, the shabby gentleman, I mean,
spenking most uncivilly, sir, T assure
you. So when | saw that they doubted
my word, 1 put them out and fastened

( 1 rather than pay It, only ¢t
HOeW YoOul Q

She may be five feet seven,

At least, she had been to see |

"He wamn|

| set tightly together.

things and got a porter,
standing over the
itreet, walting for ordera”

been histling myself, bafore

It. It's my fault”

"“Yen, sir. Thank you, sir.”

"And it will be my fault If we bave
to sleep In & cadb tonight"

The door opened while he was
| speaking, and Margaret heard the lust
words as she entered the room.

“I'm sorry,” she sni, "1 thought you
had fAnighed. 1 could not help hear
Ing what you sald about sleeping in
| & cab. That's nonsense, you know."

“Well” sald Mr. Van Torp, "they've
Just turned us out of the one room we
had becauvse 1 whistled ‘Parsifal’ out
nf tune.”

“You didn’t whistle It out of tune,”
Margaret answered, to Stemp's great
but wellconcealed astonfshment, *l
know better. Please have your things
brought here at once,"

“Here?' repeated Mr.
| surprised In his turn.

"Yes," she answered, In a tone that
forestalled contradiotion. *If nothing
¢lse can be had you shall have this
| room, I can do without 1"

“You're kindnesa {tself, but 1
couldn’t do that,” sald Mr, Van Torp.
| "Bring our things to this hotel, any-
way, Stemp, and we'll see what hap
pens.”

“Yes, sir,"

Stemp disappeared at once, and hia
master turned to Margaret again.

“Nothing will induee me to put you
to such inconvenlence,” he gald, and
hig tone was quite us decided ag hers
had been

She emiled.

"Nothing wil! induce me to let a
friend of mine he deiven from pillar

to post for a lodging while I have
’I plenty of room to spare!™

“"You're very, very kind, but—"

"But the mouse may turn into a
tiger if you contradiet it,” she sald
with a lght laugh that thrilled him

| with delight. “I remember your de-
| #eription of the Tartar girll"
“Well, then, 1 suppose the hyena
| will have to turn into a small woolly
lamb it you tell him to," answered

Mr,. Torp.

“Yes” laughed Margaret. "Be a
small, woolly lamb at once, please, a
very small one!"

“Knee-high to a kitten; certainly.”
replied the millionaire submissively.

“Very well. I'll take you with me
to hear ‘Parsifal’ to-morrow, If you
obey. I've just asked Mrs. Rushmore
If it makes any difference to her, and
ghe has confessed that she would
rather not go again, for it tires her
dreadfully and gives her a headache.
You shall have her seat. What s it?
Don't you want to go with me?"

Mr. Van Torp's face had hardened

Van Torp,

and he's
luggnge In the

"Stemp,"" sald Mr. Van Torp, "T'd
you |
came in, and the lunatic In the next |
room huad already been fussing about |

1

“This {8 Mr. Van Torp, | presume,”
she sald gravely, Inclining her head.

“l1 am Mrs. Rushmore. You have per
haps heard Miss Donne spenk of me’
“I'm very pleased to mest you, Mra

Rushmore,” sald the American, bow |
Mise

ing low, "I've often heard
Donne speak of you with the greatest
gratitude and affection”

“That's nlee,”" Mra. Rushmore an
awered with gravity, and as she of
tablished herself on the sofa she in
dicated a chair not far from her.

It was only proper that Margaret
should always speak of her with af
fection and gratitude. Mr. Van Torp
sut down on the chalr to which she
had directed rather than Invited him;
and he prepared to be bored to the
full extent of the bearable.

“I had the pleasurs of knowing Mr,
Rushmore,” ho sald In the proper
tone of mournfully retrospective ad-
miration. "He was sincerely lamented
by all our business men."

“He was,” assented the widow, as
she would have sald amen In chureh,
In the right place, and with much the
same solemn intonation.

There was a moment’'s pause, dur
ing which the milllonaire was trying
to think of something else she might
llke to hear, for she was Margaret's
friend, and he wished to make u good
Impression. He was therefore not pre
pared to hear her speak sguln before
he did, and much less for the subject
of conversation she introduced at
onoe,

“You know our friend, Mons. Logo
thetl, T belleve?" ghe inquired sud-
denly,

| tIl it looked like a mask, he stared

firmly at the wall, and his lips were '
Margaret gazed
at him In surprise while he spoke
have counted ten. Then he spoke
slowly, with evident effort, and in an
odd volce,

“Excuse me, Migs Donne,” he sald,
enapping his words out. “I'm so grate:
ful that I can't speak, that's all. It
be all right in a second.”

A huge emotion had got hold of
him. S8She saw the red flush rise sud-
denly above his collar, and then sink
back before it reached his cheeks, |
and all at once he was very pale. Hnt]
not a muscle of his face moved, not n
line was drawn; only his sandy eye
lashes quivered a little. His hlnd3|
were thrust deep into the pockets of |
hie jacket, but the fingers weres mo-
tionless,

Margaret remembered how he had
told her more than once that she was
the only woman the world held for
him, and she had thought it was non-
sense, rather vulgarly and clumsily
expressed by a man who was not
much better than an animal where
women were eoncerned. |

It flashea wpon her at last that what
he had safd wns literally true, that
she had misjudeed an extraordinary
man altogether, a8 many people did,

he corn-flowers and poppies without

sadly,

“Why, certalnly,” answered Van
Torp, brightening at once at the men:
tlon of his rival, and at once also
putting on his moral armor of cauy
tion. *I know hlm qulte well"”

“Indesd? Have vou known many
Greeks, may 1 ask?”

“I've met one or two In busineas,
Mrs. Rushmore, but 1 can't say I've
known any as well as Mr., Logothet!.”

“You may think It strange that 1
ghould ask you about him at our first
meeting,” sald the good Ilady, “but
I'm an American, and 1 cannot help
feeling that a fellow-countryman's
oplnion of a foreigner Is very valu
able, You are, I understand, an old
friend of Miss Donne's, though | have
not had the pleasure of meoting you
before, and you have probably heard
that she has made up her mind to

“There are Groeks and Greecks, Mo
Rushmore,” be answered wisely.

"Thut I8 true,” answered the Indy,
“but I should Hke your opinion, e
one of our moit prominent men of
business—as ona who, II I may any sa,
has of late triumphantly cstablished
his clalm to respect” Mr. Van Teorp
bowed and waved his hand fn ao
knowledgment of this high prafse. *3
should lke your opinton about this—
er—this Greek gentleman whom my
young friend Insiste upon moarryiog”

"Really, Mrs, Rushmore-—"

“Bacauae I I thought there was us
happlness in store for her 1 weul@
gave her, If 1 had to marry the maw
myself!”

Mr. Van Torp wondered how sbe
would accomplish such x feat

“Indead?" ho aald very gravely.

1l mean it," answered Mrs Rush-
more.

There wus a moment's sllence, dw
ing which Mr. Van Torp revolved
something In his always active bratsm,
while Mrs. Rushmore looked at him
ns If she expected that he would
doubt her determination to drag Le
gothet! to the malrimonlal altar sod
marry him by sheer strength, rathes
than let Margaret be his unhappy
bride.
thing quite differant, ’

“May 1 speak quite frankly, thoogk'
we haraly enow each other?” he
asked.

“We are both Americans,” answeretl
the good lady, with a grand nstional
air. "1 should not expect anything
but perfect frankneas of you.™ v

“The truth s, Mre. Rushmore, thay
eyver since 1 had the

to marry her myself.'
“You!" eried the lady, surprised be
yond measurs, but greatly plensed.
“Yes," sald Mr. Van Torp quietls,
“and therefore, In my position, %
can't give you an unblased opimicm
about Mr., Logothetl. [ really cam't™

“Well," sald Mrs., Rushmore, "1 am 7

surprised!"
While she was still surprised Mr
Van Torp tried to make some rum-

ning, and asked an important ques

tion.

“May 1 ask whether,
Donne's oldest friend, you would look
favorably on my proposal, supposing
she were [ree?”

Before Mrs. Rushmore could o
swer, the door opened suddenly, l’
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Rushmore,
“Think of a Greek!"

& Russian prince who has not turned
up!" J

the door, thinking this was what you ' yng that she was Indeed the “““-I
would huve ordered, sir, if you'd been  woman in the wi ole world who eould | % /‘(
there yourself, but U'm afrald 1 did master and dominate one whom many
Wrong feared and hated, and whom ghe had 1
"Ne, Stemp. You didn’t do wrong” herself nnee detested beyond words.
“Think vou, sir While these thoughts were disturl.
“I suppose, though, that when yov | ing her n little, Mr. Van Torp recov-
put (them out they dido't  exsctly | ared himself; his features rolaxed, his
want to pgo, dld they?" hands came out of his pockels, and
“No. gir, but T had no trouble with | he slowly turned townrds her.
(3 “lI hope you don’t think me rude,”
Any heads broken?” he snid awkwardly. "1 feel things a
Ny ir. | wus caraful of that I good denl somoetimoes, though people
ent the landlord downstalvs first, a2 mightn’t belleye it
wis a fat man and not Hkely to They wete satill standing near to-
rt himself, and the shabby gentle gather, and not far from the doar
n went down on tap of him guite  torough which Margaret ind entered
rtibly, g0 he did not hurt him “It's never rude to be grateful, even
ithet | TR caraful, sir smull  things,” she answered
ng in couniry, gontly
What ! snnd next™ They didnt Hler handsome hend war & 1itth
ne upstiirs sgaln and throw you lwnt, and her eyes ware turned to the Margaret Gazed at Him In Surprise While She Might Have Counted
yppose” floor ne she pussed blm golng to the Ten
No, wir They went and got two door ;
f wse  (ernan policemen with ”I_,];_?T"_"J”m,l', _‘['1_?:]0 I.T:';I';)'f",““.r :" marry Mons. Logothetl. I am hound | ghe could only answer by an energetic
d«, and broke J.II:I'.“I' .I'U'-N‘:.. :|1..; r-J-.III;‘ ot SRR oo o 1'“.“1'.!13_ ag her dear mother's old- | nod and a look which meant that she
.IllI |!i:'inl :1 :IJ-"'I::‘:'. IT,?I"-.'\“ e .PI-;H- It's ".\.n, no!  Please let me—" I-F UI]M-’;I' I‘hﬂl -I H.l:l.vf'l')' ‘l;_}pr,':h'.n' wislied Mr. Van Torp success with sl
aotimex sarions: The Quritian gen But she was gone, the door was "r'_\"‘_ “_! s SORSSAIRTOLS, I.h“}f' th: bher excellent heart,
wunted them to drrest me, so Shut again, and Mr, Van Torp was left wa'ﬂ, m_"”"‘h""dt“r:’_' Mr, Van Torp “It's quite settled!" Margaret cried:
| to pay any fine thers wag !0 Bis own very happy reflections for  ~14ve you, really?™ asked the mik| 45 ghe entered. “I've brought tha &%
having been hasty, nnd we seitled | & While. lonalre, with cautfon, but sympa-| yeetor to his senses, and you are te
' ‘. i .av. -.vll;1--l|, 1 I.!I-n.’%.:l;l' Not for lung, however, He was still Ih"lw“'_i‘r l Wouder. wity[® | have the rooms they were kseping for
#ir, and I'd have gone to the standing hefore the table staring nt A Greek!™ sald Mrs |
|

pneed my services fn this copsclously seeing them when he was

ithen 1own, gir. 'm highly relieve aware of the lmposing presence of
know that you approve of that Mrs. Rushmore, who had entered soft

( they spld we must turn out direct- 1y during hils reverie and was almost
-sl uet the same, s | re-packed your at his elbow, |

Mr, Van Torp, who was not without

a genne of humor, was Inclined to an
gwer that, in fact, he was thinking ol
a Oreek at that very moment
he abstalned.

But

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Small Fortune for Trapper.
The akin of a black fox s worth

§1.000,

But Mr, Van Torp sald sowme -

pleasure o
knowing Miss Donne, I have wanted

Ag  Misw
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